Diicile him somewhat to Johnson, whom he, in affecting the y\ish mode of expression1, had previously characterised as superstitious dog;' but after hearing such a criticism on derick the Great, with whom he wa.s then on bad terms, exclaimed, ' An honest fellow2!'
kit I think the criticism much too severe; for the Memoirs of House of Brandenbi/.rgh arc written as well as many works of " kind. His poetry, for the style of which he himself makes rank apology, ' Jargonnant wi Francois barbarn,' though ight with pernicious ravings of infidelity, has, in many places, it animation, and in some a pathctick tenderness;). Jpon this contemptuous animadversion on the King of 1'rus-I observed to Johnson, ' It would seem then, Sir, that much
parts arc  necessary  to   make a King, than to make an hour; for the King of Prussia is confessedly the greatest g now in Europe, yet you think he makes a very poor figure n Authour.' Ir. Levet this clay shewed me Dr. Johnson's library, which
contained in two garrets over his Chambers, where Lin tot, of the celebrated bookseller of that name, had formerly his shousc4. I found a number of good books, but very dusty
' Soiithey's/,z/£',ui.346. Sec also p. 259 note 2, and^iM/, 1770, near :ncl of Dr. Maxwell's Collectanea, .'ennant, who visited Voltaire in , says that, ' in his attempt to c English he satisfied us that ho perfect master of our oaths and '.s.' Pennant's Literary Life, p. C>. ohnson (Works, vi. 440) hail 211 of Frederick the Groat in :—'His skill in poetry and in rcnch language has been loudly sd by Voltaire, a judge without )tion if his honesty were oqual s knowledge.' Boswcll, in his ichondriackS) records a conver-n that he had with Voltaire on ory :—' I asked him if he could me any notion of the situation ir ideas which we have totally tten at the time, yet shall after-s recollect. He paused, medi-
tated a little, and acknowledged his ignorance in the spirit of a philosophical poet hy repeating as a very happy allusion a passage in Thomson's Seasons "Aye," said he, "Where sleep /In' ivinds ivhtn it is calm?'" London A/tig, 17^3, p. 157, The passage is in Thomson's Winter, 1. i if):
' In what far-distant region of the .sky,
lltish'd in deep silence, sleep ye when 'tis calm?'
3 See/AN?, ii. 54) note 3.
* Bernard Lintot, the father, published Pope's Iliad and Odyssey, Over the sale of the Odyssey a quarrel arose between the two men. Johnson's Works, viii. 251, 274. Lintot is attacked in the Dunciad, i. 40 and ii. 53. He was High-Sheriff for Sussex in 1736 -the year of his death, f 2                                            andnking Mr. Richardson a very unfit-personage to be suspended in effigy among lords, ladies, and baronets, he ordered the painter to put him on thewell observed, that
